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BLESSINGS  OF  TO  DAY. 


If  wt*  knew  th*  woe  and  heart*  be 
Waiting  for  n*  down  tlie  road. 

If  our  LI  pa  could  unite  the  wormwood. 
If  oar  baeka  >'<mXtLfeel  the  ’oad— 
Would  we  waste  the  day  in  wishing 
F<>r  a  time  Hint  ne'er  can  be? 

Would  we  wait  iu  aurb  Impatience 
For  our  abipM  to  come  from  *«. 
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they  are  to  be  continued.  Otberwiae  they  will  be  Insert¬ 
ed  until  forbi.bUn  and  charged  accordingly. 
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Job  l’riiitinir  Establishment. 


CARDS.  FOSTERS, 

CIRCULARS,  HAND  RILLS. 
BILL  HEADS,  LETTER  HEADS. 
PROGRAMMES,  Etv,.  Etc.,  Etc. , 

,  a 

ExhCITKI*  WITH  NeaTNBMK  AND  DlRFATt  H. 

-  —  v.  —  — - »  —  - 

CHURCHES. 


bavtmt-  nustus  hTwerr  a 

Ret.  I»a_  Arvnneut.  I‘a*v>r.  Serviwa  •  very  Siupiay 

J 

/ 


it  In',  A.  M  and  7S  F.  M. 


*  cuKKt  cuvm'h  (trbK'ui'iLi  -  LiBUirT  .rittET. 

Kef.  Mu.  Dinner.  IWtur,  Serviica  evi-rjr  Sunday  st 
111',  \.  M..  and  7',  ?.  M  Sunday  School,  3',  P.  M.  Hrr- 
tlc.  a  Friday  7*,  P.  M. 

cHann  rHCSca  chapel.  wx-resawNo. 

Service*  Sunday.  4  P.  M.  Sun. lay  School  P  \I 

wpthodivt  episcopal— rboad  mm. 

Rev.  Mr.  Si  ki_i.ui.vKK,  Pastor.  Serviceu  every  Sunday 
at  10',  A  M  .  and  7  ‘J  P.  M. 

rta.er  frehitterian— bloowfield  pare. 

Kev  Mr  Knox.  Pastor.  Servires every  Sunday  at  10', 
A.  M..  and  7*ki  P  M  Sunday  Sc1i(h>1  £r»  m  13  M.  till  1  P  M 
Prayer  mee^ng  Thursday  at  P  M. 

WKSTUnaiTER  PRKkBTTEBIAS— FRANKLIN  STREET. 

Kev  Iir.  Kennkly,  Paator  Sunday  ucrvices  at  10', 
A.  M  ,  and  7 P.  M.  Sunday  School  after  morniug 
M.-rvicc,  Prayer  meeting  Tj^Irnday  at  7V,  P.  M.  Foung 
people'*  Prayer  Meeting  Tuenday  at  8  P.  M 

okhma*  prebsytkrias  rmracH.  m 

Itav  Mr.  Ln».lis.  Pastor  Sunday  *»-rvir*e  at  10', 
A.  M  aud  Ty,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  a  A.  M. 

W aTUESbIRO  K  E.  CUUilCH- 

Rev  Mr.  Ri-lwon.  I*a«t<>r.  Sunday  aervicea  at  10', 
A  M.  and  "■*  P.  M.  Suuday  Ijchool  at  3',  P.  M. 

HtVPK  chapel  • 

Sunday  School  and  Bible  clauses  at  0  P.  M  Sunday*. 
Aim.  preaching  at  7‘,  P.  M. 


[WRITTEN  FOB  THE  BLUOSOTKLD  BECOBO.] 

Bola  Bola ! 

REMINISCENCES  of  the  Pacific  from  the 
Old  Commodore’s  Loo  Book. 

*•  Square  the  yard**,’’  cried  Captuiii  Gur- 
iliner,  of  tlie  good  ship  Cortes,  as  wt*  got 
sale  out  of  the  harlior  of  Otaheite,  with  the 
intention  of  going  tu  Bola  Bola  for  yams 
and  pigs.  Our  ship  had  caught  the  breeze 
!  and  we  yf'ero  going  at  tlie  rare  of  ten  knots 
1  an  hour  through  the  wuter.  Thousands  of 
porpoises  were  dashing  playfully  across  our 
Ik>wh,  and  the  different  Isles  around  us 
seemed  like  tlie  Ely  shims  of  the  poet,  the 
scene  was  so  grand  and  beautiful.  We  sail¬ 
ed  onward  for  about  for  about  twenty-four 
hours  when  we  dropped  anchor  in  the  beau¬ 
tiful  island.  Bola  Bola.  Although  not  so 
picturesque  as  Otaheite,  it  is  considered  one 
of  tlie  finest  islands  in  the  Society  group. 
It's  soil  produces  abundantly,  and  as  there 
are  but  few  white  settlers  allowed  to  locate 
there,  tlie  natives  are  not  so  addicted  to 
vice 'as  those  of  the  other  Islands.  As  soon 
as  all  uas  in  order^m  lioard,  we  lowered  our 
floats  and  went  ou  shore.  The  King,  a  no¬ 
ble  looking  fellow,  received  us  and  invited 
us  to  his  housJr  which  was  built  in  good 
style  anti  looked  quite  comfortable.  After 
paying  my  respects  to  the  royal  family  I 
.  left  for  a  ramble  over  the  Island.  I  found 
the  natives  kind  and  hospitable  and  every 
one  seemed  happy,  everything  was  free  and 
presst^l  upon  you  and  they  were  hurt  if  you 
did  not  accept  :  groves  of  eocoanuts  and  ba- 
nannas,  with  the  grateful  orange  and  pine¬ 
apple  were  seen  in  great  profusion,  while 
here  and  there  silver  streams  forcing  their 
|  way  from  some  bubbling  spring  would  greet 
the  eye,  and  that  flower  of  happy  homo — 
the  Morning  Glory  —would  show  its  cheer¬ 
ful  face,  which  made  my  heart  feel  glad. 

T  ,  ..x  .  ,  i  Oh,  the  sailor’s  life  is  a  rough  one,  but  when 

Iu  tents  excitement — panic  in  a  circus.  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  ..  ,  ,  ,  , 

A  boy  took  a  drink  of  benzine,  and  and  **  what  reminds  him  of  home,  he  loves 

hasn’t  benzine  aliye  since.  ,  to  linger  over  the  spot,  and  the  tears  that 

An,  Indiana  editor  lures  a  band  to  serenade  8f>^om  ^  w^ieu  ^u*  imilGefi 

him  tw  ice  a  week,  olid  he  responds  by  a  col-  of  his  beloved  Lmd  present  themselves, 
u mu  of  thanks  next  day.  Wondering  thus  along  for  several  hours 

The  first  exclamation  of  a  belle,  on  enter-  over  this  Wantiful  Island,  I  was  interrupted) 
iug  the  cathedral  at  Milan,  w;ib:  “Oh,  w  hat  a  by  one  of  the  King's  men  calling  me,  who 
church  to  get  married  ilk  !  I  informed  mo  that  the  King  was  preparing 

There  is  a  man  w  ho  keeps  a  list  of  all  the  ,  a  feast  for  us,  and  that  my  presence  was  re¬ 
banks  in  the  country,  so  as  to  be  able  to  say  I  qnjro<i.  I  instantly  started  for  tlie  palace, 
that  he  keeps  a  bank  account.  i  ,  .  ..  . 

Mil  ere  I  found  all  my  messmates  assembled 

An  Ohio  editor  speaks  of  one  who  lulls  been  before  me,  and  I  took  my  seat  at  the  table  of 


Vol. 

* 


I.  Ho  6 


If  *»  kmv  tb<*  >>*by 

iT'-nAod  r^riuhI  tbv  witi<l</w-p*uf 
WyiiM  b«  cold  a  Lid  mud  stiff  tomorrow, 
Sever  troubli  u»  a^Riu  — 

Would  the  brlKlit  <*,y«*  of  our  dRrlint; 
x  IK L  li  tiie  frown  upon  our  brow  ? 

Would  tbe  pruita  of  r»*y  Uuh'Th 
Vex  Ua  then  a*  they  do  u<>w  ? 

Ah.  these  little,  ice-cold  finder*, 

How  they  point  our  lueniorie*  l>4t*k 
'lo  the  hkflty  Word*  RUd  Action* 

Strtwn  Rlon^  our  dusty  tritck  ! 

How  ttint  little  hmnd»  r.-nii0d  u», 

A#  in  Hnftwy  ^ntce  they  lie, 

'  Sot  to  w  alter  thorn* — but  ro*e»— 1 
For  our  rtApuij.  by-Rbd-by. 

# 

btrAiii’e  we  never  prize  the  iiiuhic 
Till  the  Aweet- voiced  bird  hA»  tlowu. 
Stralute  thAt  we  should  Hli^bt  the  violet* 
Till  tlie  lovely  flowers  are  K"ue  | 

StrAU^e  that  AUiumer  *kie*  and  sBLuUitue 

Sever  »e«-m  one  half  an  fair 
An  when  winter  -  snowy  pinion* 

Shake  the  whit.-  down  in  the  air. 

I.ip*  from  which  tin  seal  of  silence 
None  bat  flod  .  an  r<>))  away 
Nev.-r  I.IotHMiiKe'i  in  such  beauty 
A*  adorned  tie  month  t<^d»y  ; 

And  Ann  word-,  that  fr.j^ht  our  memory 
With  tlieir  beautiful  perfume, 

Colne  to  u*  in  aiV'  ter  accent* 

Ttiroudb  the  portal*  of  the  toiub. 

r*  t  URifRthor  up  the  auubearus 
l.yuiR  ail  oluiie  our  path  ; 

1-  k  iih  k*  «  p  the  wb«  at  and  ros.  *, 
l  R*tini{  out  th.  thorn*  and  chaff  ; 

1-  t  n*  find  our  BWeeteat  coiufart 
In  the  bh-saincs  of  to-«Uy, 

W  ith  a  patient  hand  removing 
All  the  brier*  from  our  way. 


ODDS  AND  ENDS. 


a  persevereirtg  contributor  to  the  office 
waste-basket  for  years  past. 

A  milkman  is  said  to  have  left  a  cun  of 

water  by  mistake  at  a  customer’s  house,  and 
the  customer  never  discovered  the  emir! 


royalty.  The  King,  Queen,  aiul  the  young 
Priucess  set  at  the  head  of  the  table  to  do 

the  honors.  There  was  a  good  show  of 
china  and  silver,  and  several  dishes  of  bleat, 

,  .  -r«  -l  i  i  ^  i  v  i,  i  vams  and  taro,  and  I  made  a  hearty  meal  I 

The  newsboys  of  Philadelphia  told  the  :  J  -  , 

guardians  of  their  “  Home  ”  cither  to  “  got  “8nre  y°n’  for  thore  WftS  30,116  l*leaaure  111 
np  nobbier  grub  or  close  the  ealioose.”  The  slioving  your  plate  to  a  live  King  and  ask- 
eaboose  is  closed. 


SOCIETIES. 


BL’MIXrtKLD  bllK.lt.  HO.  40.,  A.  f.  I  I.  ». 

Meet*  in  Masonic  Hall,  Railriikd  Avc,  1-t  and  3d  Tuca- 
itay  tveninjt»  of  each  mouth.  Jno.  Y.  Folsom,  W.  M. ; 
J  A.  Prw.ihr.  S.  W  ;  J,  Banka  He  ford,  J  W.:  (%a*  B 

Ivck.  Sec’y. 

OLIVE  BILK SCH  LOKGE.  SO  «>l.  t.  O.  O.  r. 

M.cts  every  Wednesday  evening  over  Hargraves  A 
Hayes's  Hardware  store. 

BLOOMFIELD  DIVISION,  NO.  47.  ».  OF  T. 

Meets  on  Wednesday  evenings  in  Fnangst  Uall. 

EvrEaratsE  cocncil.  no.  88.  o.  V.  a  m. 

Meets  Friday  evenings  vn  Uuaiigst  Hall. 

i.  o.  of  n.  T.  no.  14S. 

Meets  Monday  evenings  in  L'naugst  Had. 


An  editor,  alluding  to  a  fresh  batch  of 
lamp  explosions  in  his  neighborhood,  speuks 


ing  him  for  »  piece  of  pig  or  making  him 
pour  you  out  a  glass  of  water.  So  wags  tlie 
world.  YVho  ever  thought  I  would  eveir 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


OlUrt  open  from  6  1-4  o'clock  A.  31.,  to  9  P.  J1 

ord,r  —ithuui  dwig.r  «*■  horses  and  lota  uf  l-siriageB;  now,  whSt  have 
.up.ru u» ■ ■»«'  T0>1  j-  With  quite  Is  much  pride  the 


Uo  Orders  not  exceeding . |10 .  5  cent*. 

over  fit),  and  not  exceeding .  30 . .10 

**  3U,  and  not  exceeding .  30 . 13 

••  30.  and  not  exceeding .  40 . 'JO 

**  •*  40,  and  nut  exceeding .  30 . 33 


Mails  fur  New  York,’  Northern.  Eastern  and  Western 
close  and  arrive  as  follow*  — 

TIMS  t>F  CLOSING.  •  f  TIME  OF  ARBIVaL. 

7  A.  M..  and  3  P.  M  8.43  A.  M  .  and  5.45  P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadel^fua, 
Baltimore.  Washington,  and  through  Southern,  both 
morning  ami  afternoon. 

Foreign  mail*  close  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  prtfSious  to 
the  sailing  of  steamer. 

SUmi>ed  envelopes  and  news  wrapper*  are  sold  to  the 
pnblis-  y 

ffw'  The  Poet  Office  Department  having  provided  per¬ 
fect  safety  for  the  transmission  r>f  small  sums  of  money, 
by  Money  Order  or  Registered  Letters,  it  is  hoped  that 
persons  having  occasion  to  tute  the  walla  fur  remitting 
money,  will  avail  themselves  of  the  security  thus  af¬ 
forded.  ,  t  Horace  Dodd,  P.  M. 


of  kerosene  as  thej*  hydra  of  the  household.  ”  (line  with  rov^ty?  Tlio  King  has  a  number 

of  native  troops,  of  whom  he  is  very  pitfiid, 
and  he  gave  orders  for  them  to  appear  be¬ 
fore  us.  They  put  on  their  uniform,  con¬ 
sisting  of  a  cocked  hat  and  white  and  blue 
cotton  trowsers,  who  paraded  themselves  be¬ 
fore  us  for  about  an  hour  and  they  did  well, 
going  through  their  maneuvres  in  a  mas¬ 
terly  style,  for  the  King,  when  a  young 
man,  hail  been  to  EnglaltrKand  hail  learned 
something  of  tactics,  but  re  will  be  some 
time  before  they  could  have  courage  enough 
to  support  their  knowledge  of  firearms.  He 
hail  also  several  can p on  mounted  around 
his  honse  and  in  a  small  fort  close  by.  The 
King  is  a  mild  and  humane  ruler,  and  de¬ 
sires  to  do  well  with  his  subjects,  and  with 
the  aid  of  the  missionaries  in  a  few  years  no 
doubt,  will  bring  about  many  changes  to 
benefit  his  faithful  subjects.  But  time  was 
flying,  so  we  commenced  making  prepara¬ 
tions  for  our  departure,  and  buying  our  re¬ 
cruits,  we  shoved  off  in  pur  boats,  midst  the 
crowing  of  roosters,  the  squealing  of  pigs 
and  the  good  wishes  of  the  King  and  peo¬ 
ple  of  happy  Bola  Bola,  We  were  soon  on 
board  and  with  top  royals  flying,  we  left 
the  land  behind,  bound  for  the  Gallipagoa. 


He  has  probably  heard  some  chemist  say  that 
it’s  a  hydracarluin. 

The  man  who  returned  his  ncighljor’s  bor¬ 
rowed  umbrella  was  seen,  a  short  time  ago, 
walking  in  company  with  the  young  lady 
who  pawned  it  looking-glass  without  taking  a 
peep.  It  is  believed  they  are  engaged. 

0 

A  new  applicant  <or  exchange,  is  a  dingy 
denizen  of-  the  wilds  of  Nebraska,  which 
claims  a’  circulation  of  30,000.  We  were 
inclined  to  dispute  this  statement  until  we 
saw  tins  marks  of  a  hand  proas  on  tlie  sheet. 
This  convinced  us  that  there  was  no  exag¬ 
geration. — Danbury  Neirs.  ■ 

Two  little  girls  of  infantile  years,  were 
lately  parttling  together,  and  one  of  them 
said:  “  We  keep  four  servants,  have  got  six 


quite  as  much  pride 
“  We've  dot  a  skunk  under 


N.  B.  &  M.  H.  C  R.  R. 

BLOOMFIELD  TIME  TABLE.  FEB.  1.  1873. 


Lea  vs  Bloomfield. 

BkLLKVILLK  A'-. 


Leave  Newark.  M  et 
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12  00 

8  00 
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3  00 
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you  g« 

other  answered 
our  bare.” 

An  exchange  thinks  one  of  the  horrors  of 
married  life  is,  waking  up  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  and  remembering  tlie  front  door  is 
unlocked,  when  that  editor  has  lived  in 
connubial  felicity  some  little  time  longer,  ho 
will  find  such  a  remembrance  as  be  refers  to 
is  not  the  most  terrible  trial  of  trotting  iu 
double  harness. 

Dr.  Holmes  says  :  “A  thought  threatened 
with  publicity  has  a  strange  way  of  shrinking 
toward  mediocrity,  as  a  great  pumpkin,  the 
wonder  of  a  village,  seems  to  lose  one-third 
of  its  dimensions  between  its  native  field 
and  the  table  of  the  agricultural  show,  where 
it  repose  beside  the  enormus  pumpkins  from 
other  wondering  villages. 

A  sad  tableau,  bat  not  an  uiiconftnon  one 


Tlie  Biddeford  (Me.)  Journal  says  tbat 
while  selling  the  furniture  of  the  Biddeford 
House,  a  few  days  since,  there  was  fo^nd 
among  the  rubbish  in  the  attio  an  old  Bible, 
upon  the  fly-leaf  of  which  was  inscribed  with 
A  small,  wretched-looking  house.  Outside,  j  a  pencil,  in  a  plain  but  nervous  hand,  the 
a  miserable  apology  for  a  man,  crazed  by  following  melancholy  epistle:  “From  T.  G. 

ilrink.  a.'^anltiiig  the  door,  un<l  making  tho  |  Thornton.  I  iost  tUe  M  solitary  dollar  I 

air  resound  with  his  curses.  Inside,  a  thin,  .  J 

pale  woman,  with  a  wan  expression  of  fea-  ^ad  on  earth  the  gaming  table  this  night, 

tures,  pressing  one  hand  tightly  over  her  Nov.  25,  ’53.  Aliserable  vice.  ”  T.  G.  Thorn- 
heart,  and  ivith  the  other  heating  a  poker  in  ton  was  a  lawyer,  and  boarded  at  this  hotel 
the  fire.  -  j  at  the  time  mentioned.  He  wgs  originally 

The  editor  of  a  Newark  paper  heard,  the  1  possessed  of  a  handsome  fortune  by  inherit- 
other  ,tay  that  unc»  had  been  found  m(x  anJ  lost  it  iu  the  ^  manner  depleted, 
in  the  Andes.  He  immediately  wrote  to  a  .  ,  _ 

man  in  Houtli  American  tli£t  the  pass  was  his,  f  18  n01,r  deoeased. 


and  he  would  be  much  obliged  if  the  man 
would  forward  it  at  once.  He  said  it  had 
i  been  stolen  from  him  while  he  was  asleep.  1 
That  Newark  man  goes  for  every  kind  of  a 


4&-The  laat  emt  from  Depo<  at  ML  Proapt-i  l  Avr. 
Nt  aark  leavi-a  at  10  30  P.  M. 


The  United  States  has  a  mile  of  railroad  at 
every  forty-three  miles  of  its  area,  Great  Bri- 

*  j  poos' he  eves* beard  of.™  If Ve  doee^ot  try  to  j  ^  a  to  every  eight  milea  of  area,  Bel- 
ride  to  the  cemetery  on  a  free  ticket,  when  gium  a  mile  to  every  nine  miles  of  area,  the 
he  is  dead,  we  have  misunderstood  his  char-  Netherlands  a  mile  to  every  fifteen  rnibw  of 

8C^er*  area,  Switzerland  a  mile  to  every  eighteen 


.  MONTCLAIR  RAILWAY. 

TIME  TABLE. 

Tram*  for  Saw  York  laare  Train*  leave 

A.  M.  A.  K  r,  *  A.  M.  P.  M  P.  M. 

Wat-  hung.  8.06  3.01  New  York.  9.10  4.30  5.30 

Montclair.  7.06  8.10  3.06  Jeraey  City,  ».‘J5  4.43  5.40 

Cheat  Hill,  17.07  3.i»  Went  End.  9.40  4.58  6.53 

SKSS^1’  »:£  t£8  £8  5555*  82  VAIS  of  starch,  a  mended  ear  ring,  half  pound  of  f  to  every  forty  miles  of  area.  The  percentage 

Newark.  7.17  SM  3.31  Montgoip..  10.09  t5.*l  tO.18 

Kearney.  *7.30  *8.35  3.36  BUximAekL  10.13  5.34  6.  J3 

Watt  End.  7.33  8.45  3.43  Cheat  HBL  10.16  *5.36  16.33 

Jeraer  City.  7  48  9.00  4.00  Montclair.  10.30  5.90  6.30 

Naw  York.  K00  9.10  4.10  Waubunt.  10.14  5.93 


A  Danbury  woman  sent  her  boy  down  miles  of  area,  France  a  mile  to  every  nineteen 

stoet  for  the  following  mile,  of  nr«s  Italy  n  mile  to  every  twenty- 

soap,  a  piece  of  mnsic  entitled  “  W aiting  at  .  ,  J  ,  *  r 

the  Gate,  Love,”  three  needles,  a  feather,  uiae  miles  of  area,  Denmark  a  mile  to  every 

bottle  of  hair  oil.  New  York  Weekly,  pound  thirty-four  miles  of  area,  and  Austria  9  mile 


omdy, .ten  cents  worth  of  lime,  a  clothes  according  to  population  is  very  largely  in 
line,  a  basket  of  shavings,  and  a  paper  of  .  *  jo--  «  . 

—  17  -  favor  of  the  United  StaUs  over  all  the  coun¬ 
tries  of  Europe.  ^  • 


ground  cinnamon.  What  the  boy  brought 
home  was  a  half  pound  of  candy. 

'  •  V 


CAUGHT  IN  A  PRAIRIE  STORM. 

“Prairies  !  The  very  name  ran  make  me 
shiver.  When  oovered  with  snow  they  are 
trackless  as  is  the  ocean  to  an  unskilled  nav¬ 
igator.  I  would  as  soon  cross  the  Sahara 
without  a  guide  as  to  try  to  get  over  the 
snow  plains  of  the  West  and  Northwest 
The  real  fright  I  once  had  in  one  of  these 
tracts,  sir,  was  bad  enough  to  last  me  for  a 
lifetime.  ” 

“Tell  us  about  it.  Captain.’’ 

“Well,  I  don’t  mind.  My  Uncle  Dan 
;uid  his  family  were  staying  at  the  D.  settle¬ 
ment,  for  he  had  taken  the  Western  f ever, 
and  they  were  out  there.  Uncle  Dan  was 
always  a  speculator — though  he  did  manage 
to  line  his  pockets  well.  He  purchased  a 
vast  tract  of  land  at  D.  with  an  eye,  it  must 
have  been,  to  such  promises  as  were  held 
out  to  Abraham  of  old  ;  for  acres  and  acres 
of  this  land  he  dould  never  utilize,  though 
later  he  might  sell  it  again  to  personal  ad¬ 
vantage. 

“  I  was  out  helping  him.  The  family  con¬ 
sisted  of  his  wife,  two  grown-up  daughters, 
and  two  young  sons,  and  there  was  a  young 
niece,  Cordeliu.  From  the  first  minute  I 
saw  Cordeliu  Bardwell  I  thought  a  great 
deal  of  her.  Perhaps  that's  why  I  staid  in 
the  uncivilized  place.  ” 

.  “Rolfe,”  sttid  Uncle  Dun,  one  morning 
in  the  latter  part 'YJf  tlie  winter,  “it  looks 
like  a  fine  day,  does  it  not  ?  ” 

“Clear  and  bright,  I  believe.” 

“Aye,  likely  to  last.  What  say  you  to 
Liking  Brown  Bess  and  go  to  Bingley’s  Mills 
for  me  ?” 

“I  Mill  go  with  pleasure,  Uncle  Dan.” 

“  The  weather  may  break  up  any  week, 
now,  Rolfe,  and  I  muat  have  the  lumber 
ready  to  come  down  the  river  as  far  as  the 
forks  with  the  freshet  There’s  a  master 
lot  to  go  down  next  season,  and  we  shall 
Itave  a  vast  deal  of  teaming  to  bring  it  over 
here  from  the  forks.  But  Rolfe,  I  know  it 
will  be  a  good  speculation.  By  erecting  a 
number  of  [cheap  substantial]  buildings  on 
sections  of  my  land,  I  can  advertise  and  sell 
first  rates.” 

“Well,  sir,  I  am  ready  to  go  over  to  Bing¬ 
ley’s  Mills  for  yon  and  make  what  arrange¬ 
ments  you  please  about  the  timber. ” 

“  So,  Hecter,  boy  go  out  and  get  the  mare 
harnessed.”  un 

“  Uncle  Dan,  may  I  go  to  Bingley’s  Mills 
too?”  cried  a  pleading  pretty  voice,  as 
Hecter  leaped  off  on  his  errand. 

“I  could  hardly  believe  my  ears.  The 
voice  was  Cordelia’s. 

i-‘TLa  olttluL-Mawat  ba  oaraaiy,”  cried  our 

aunt. 

“Do  you  know  the  length  of  the  journey, 
Delia  ?” 

“It’s  a  lovely  day,  aunt.  It  wont  hurt 

me. 

“Yes,  it  is  a  lovely  day,  mother,  so  clear 
and  calm,”  cried  one  of  the  other  girls — 
Myr’s — I  think — with  quite  an  eager  tone, 
and  podr  Deha  never  goes  anywhere.  ” 

That  was  true  ;  but  still  I  felt  astonished. 
Later  I  knew  it  was  a  kind  of  a  conspiracy. 
The  girls  wanted  to  get  some  trustworthy 
person  to  the  postoffioe  at  Bingley’s  Mills  to 
post  letters  and  get  some  that  were  lying 
there  not  intended  for  papa  or  mamma  to 
read. 

“I  really  don’t  know  why  Delia  should 
not  go,  ”  said  the  unsuspicious,  good 
natured  uncle.  “Yon  will  be  sure  to  take 
care  of  her,  Rolfe?  ” 

“  I  will  try  to,  air.  ^ 

So,  in  less  than  half  an  hour  from  the 
time  it  was  first  mentioned,  I  was  gathering 
up  the  rains,,  and  Brown  Bess  was  tossing 
her  head  until  the  bells  jingled  merrily. 

“  It’s  royal  travelling,”  called  out  Unde 
Dan,  as  we  started.  “Don’t  be  out  late, 
Rolfe,  for  there  has  been  a  severe  snap  of 
weather  lately,  and,— 

“  The  rest  was  lost  in  the  crunching  of 
the  snow,  and  the  ‘ping,  ping,  ping,’  of  the 
cup-shaped  bells.” 

“  This  is  an  unexpected  honor,  Miss  Cor¬ 
delia,”  I  began,  as  the  sleigh  went  smoothly 
along. 

“  Susan  and  Almira  voted  me  their  min¬ 
ister  plenipotentiary,”  she  Responded  coldly. 

“  I  and  Cordelia— who  was  no  blood  rela- 
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tion  of  mine— had  hod  a  falling  out  of  recent 
date,  which  made  it  all  the  more  surprising 
that  she  should  have  cared  to  go  with  me 
that  day.  She  was  one  of  those  high  spirit¬ 
ed  girls  who  never  fftrike  their  colors. 

It  happened  one  evening  about  a  week 
before,  my  aunt  had  a  party — for  there  were 
settlers  enough  to  give  ns  social  evenings, 
and  about  a  dozen  people  were  present 
Yon  may  fancy,  perhaps,  that  we  have  no 
intelligent  spirits  on  the  prairies;  but  that  is 
a  mistake.  < 

Cordelia  and  I  disputed  about  the  relative 
characteristics  of  men  and  women.  She 
claimed  the  sweet  attributes  of  patience, 
purity  and  consistency  j  claimed  them  entire- 
for  her  sex.  I  gave  genius,  persistency  and 
strength  of  character  to  mine.  To  vex  her 
still  further,  I  averred  my  opinion  that 
women  were  a  man  of  sentimentality,  im¬ 
promptu  nhr*e^a  and  vacillation. 

I  had  gone  too  lor.  She  took  it  earnestly. 
With  a  <***>»  of  soars  from  her  brilliant  eyes 
and  a  heightened  color,  she  arose,  went  to 
the  other  side  of  the  room  and  busied  her¬ 
self  with  some  old  ladies. 

The  storm  had  not  Mown  over.  Cordelia 
retained  her  anger.  More  hurt  at  it  than  I 


would  confess,  I  would  gladly  have#l*egged  ^  “Yon  have  indeed  spoken  my  thoughts, 
her  pardon,  but  her  manner  repulsed  all  Cordelia,”  said  I,  while  a  damp  icy  cold 
overtures  of  reconciliation.  Once,  when  1 1  ness  broke  ont  from  every  pore  in  my  skin, 
had  accidentally  caught  hold  of  her  hand.  She  shuddered  again,  but  said  nothing, 
she  twisted  her  own  away  and 
ful  fling  to  mine. 


gave  a  scorn - 


I  knotted  the  reins  and  threw  them  over 
the  dash  board.  This  was  vhy  the  mare 
Now  yon  know  just  what  ourooeial  abnoe-  1  had  held  so  hanllv—ahe  knew  better  than 
phere  was,  when  fate,  that  winter  morning.  I.  I  must  trust  to  her  instinct  In  twenty 
decided  that  we  should  start  on  that  long  minutes  she  had  swung  round  so  as  to  bring 
ride.  the  wind  on  the  old  quarter  with  ua.  It  was 

Tlie  bells  danced  merrily,  the  air  was  blowing  heavy.  I  put  my  ana  around  my 
clear,  the  sky  was  blue;  all  things  were  1  companion  to  hold  the  blanket  in  place, 
pleasant  exept  Delia.  Say  whut  I  would  she  Just  then  a  faint  sound  rea-  hed  my  start- 
was  ungracious  and  hardly  answered  me.  I  ling  ear.  A  swift  ahuddtw  shook  me.  and  I 


suppose  she  wanted  me  to  understand  that 
she  had  not  come  with  me  for  iJeasure,  I>ut 
to  get  the  letters.  W  e  had  gone  milea  be¬ 
yond  the  last  settler’s  cabin  that  w  e  should 
see  until  we  came  into  the  vicinity  of  Bing¬ 
ley’s  Mills,  when  she  apparently  thought 
better  of  her  behavior,  and  spoke  of  her  own 
accord  cheerfully  :! 

“  Howr  natural  it  is  for  the  greater  part  of 
the  people  to  attachjthemselves  to  home,  let 
it  be  where  it  may," 

“True.” 

“Two  years  ago  I  could  not  have  believ¬ 
ed  that  I  should  follow  my  aunt’s  family 
west  and  be  content  to  lire  ou  the  uttermaot 
bounds  of  civilization,  I  am  sure  I  wonder 
that  yon  stay,  Mr.  Rolfe,  ’’ 

“  Do  you  ?  How  well  Brown  Bess  gt*ee 
to-day  !  ” 

“She  always  does.  There's  not  her  equal 
in  Uncle  Dan’s  stables.” 

We  arrived  ut  Bingley’s  Mills-?- the  largest 
settlement  thereabouts,  and  the  post  town — 
a  little  after  noon.  Brown  Bess  hod  indeed 
tossed  her  heels  welL 

Appointing  three  hours  for  the  mare  to 
rest,  I  went  about  my  business,  leaving  Cor¬ 
delia  so  do  hers  at  the  post-house,  and  to 
remain  at  the  inn  in  tlie  middle  of  tlie  vil¬ 
lage. 

Chatting  with  this  and  that  one,  and  get¬ 
ting  through  Uncle  Dan’s  commission,  the 
short  winter  day  flew  away  like  magic. 
Meanwhile  the  cloudless,  ice-clear  sky  had 
become  covered  over  with  gray  thickneos, 
that  suggested  the  idea  of  another  snow 
storm,  and  ought  to  have  warned  me  to  get 
done  quicker.  Bat  it  didn’t  When  Brown 
Bess  and  the  sleigh  cafene  round  to  the  inn 
door,  the  sun,  wading  for  hours  through 
the  snow  cloud,  had  sunk  in  a  bank  of  lead¬ 
en  hue,  and  could  not  be  more  than  an  hour 
high. 

“A  little  risky.”  said  a  man,  glancing  at 
the  cardinal  points  of  the  compass,  and  shak¬ 
ing  his  head  slightly. 

Cordelia,  her  glowing  checks  nearly  us 


L/ordeua,  ner  glowing  cnee  as  nearly  us  l~"tV0U  1  jMfll  S0L  fftf 

bright  as  her  scarlet  hood,  came  forward 


glovf 

turn.  ^ 

With  my  ftxit  brOr«*d  on  the  Iron  of  tlie 
sleigh  outside,  I  half  kneeled,  axe  in  hand. 


obliquely  across  our  lops  in  blinding,  omoth 
ering  thickness  ;  still  we  were  nearing  oar 
home. 

Are  you  cold  ?  ”  I  asked,  drawing  Cor¬ 
delia  closer  to  me. 

“Nothing  to  speak  of,”  she  cheerfully 
plied.  But  I  felt  a  strong  shudder 
her  from  head  to  foot. 

Presently  the  sleigh  pitched  considerably, 
although  I  had  a  tight  rein. 

“  Rolfe,  ”  she  began,  and  I  thought  I 
felt  her  frame  tremble,  although  her 
volee  was  dear  wmd  steady,  “  the  wind  does 
not  strike  as  just  os  it  did,  neither  did 
pitch  this  morning  as  we  do  now.  Steve  we 
loot  the  rood  ? 


with  an  animated  manner.  As  I  drew  the 
buffaloes  around  her,  I  thought  how  a  week 
or  two  ago,  I  should  have  esteemed  the  priv¬ 
ilege  of  this  close  companionship  invaluu- 1  expecting  one  of  tlie  dusky  fiends  to  leap 

each  instant  upon  us.  The  mare  waivemd 
for  a  moment,  ns  the  sound  grew  tirmrr, 
and  then  with  a  shrill  neigh  leaped  on  again. 
Ho  mellow  the  wolves  did  not  00  roe  nearer  — 
and  Brown  Boms  flew  as  though  she  knew 
oar  lives  were  in  her  power.  The  awful 
sounds  grew  less  distinct,  and  with  a  rever¬ 
ent  “God  I*e  praised.”  I  strove  to  be  cairn 
“Cordelia,  look  ?  Cordelia,  we  are  oared  !” 
T  shouted,  breaking  into  something  between 
a  laugh  and  a  ery.  “Oh  1  Cordelia,  look  !** 
The  foaming  mare  was  dashing  through  a 
line  oldtorches,  and  the  settlers  sent  up  a 
joyous  shout  and  the  yelping  dog*  dashed 
almut  with  a  chores  of  delight 

Brown  Ihws,  good  lady,  would  not  panse  ; 
she  thought  the  wolves  were  after  her  still, 
and  dashed  on,  reeking  with  foam,  to  her 
own  stable.  My  weeping  aunt  and  excited 
cousins  bore  Cordelia  in  while  I  felt  more 
thankful  to  Qod  than  I  ever  had  canoe  to 
feel. 

“  But  that  terrible  fighting  of  wolveadose 
upon  us —  what  did  it  mean  V  I  asked  lat¬ 
er,  when,  liefore  the  blazing  Are,  I  in  vain 
essayed  to  steady  my  shaking  nerves  **  And 
why  did  they  not  come  on  to  the  attack  ? 
Was  it  a  miracle  ?  ” 

“It  was  one  of  my  stags,”  exclaimed  Un 
de  Dan.  “  Anderson  came  in  and  said  the 
late  un  usually  cold  weather  had  made  the 
cowardly  creatures  ravenous,  and  be  and  I 
heard  them  signaling  the  pock  soon  after 
sunset  We  knew  they  might  overtake  yon 
if  yon  delayed  yoar  return  till  after  dark  ; 
and  ao  we  slew  the  stag  and  drove  out  with 
him  as  far  as  we  deemed  advisable,  hoping 
that  they  might  find  and  fight  over  it  wlnl*- 
you  were  a— past  We  grow  wild  with 
fright  as  time  passed  on,  Rolfe,  and  arming 
ourselves  with  torches  rushed  to  meat  yen. 

“  His  plan  had  succeeded  in  oaring  os- 
good  Unde  Don  I  Bat  I  don’t  like  the  word 
prairie  at  aILn  ’ 

Another  hoar  passed.  The  hght  snow  “  What  became  of  Cordelia,  ^tp***"  r 

was  mounting  over  the  runners,  and  driving  <<  Cordoba  ?”  Ah  1  I  thought  I  told  yon 
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ble.  But  I  did  not  seem  to  appreciate  it 
now.  8he  liad  treated  me  too  cavaliery, 
and  I  had  grown  somewhat  resentful. 

We  dashed  away.  The  air  was  damp  and 
cutting,  and  as  we  caino  upon  the  open  prai¬ 
rie  it  stung  our  cheeks  like  mt'dles.  Half 
an  hour  after  starting  I  said  to  her,  “if  the 
snow  only  keeps  off  we  will  get  along  nicely.  ” 
Cordelia  glanced  up  from  her  scarlet  hood  ; 
she  did  not  seem  to  think  alwut  it  one  way 
or  the  other. 

“  Did  you  accomplish  your  mission.  Miss 

Cordelia  ?  ” 

“  Oh,  yes,  thank  you.” 

At  the  very  moment  a  particle  of  icy  snow 
fell  on  my  glove.  I  would  not  believe  but 
that  the  mare  had  flung  tlie  particle  from 
her  flying  heels-  But  in  a  minute  more  a 
handful  of  fine  particles  sifted  over  us  both. 
Cordelia  gave  me  a  half  startled  glance. 

I  spoke  cheerfully  to  the  mare  and  tucked 
the  blanket  in  around  my  companion.  A 
half  hour  longer  found  the  northeast  wind 
steadily  and  perceptibly  rising,  while  the 
flakes  were  tinkling  on  the  icy  surface 
around  our  way.  Quite  soon  there  were 
small  whirlwinds  driving  the  dry  powdery 
staff,  and  then  spinning  it  np  in  a  little  col¬ 
umn.  Darkness  came  down  rapidly,  bat 
not  before  the  wind  had  increased,  and  the 
atmosphere  was  white  with  the  tiny  -flakes 
and  drifted  by  ns  in  loose,  bungling  folds. 

Cordelia  did  not  speak  ;  she  only  tighten¬ 
ed  the  fur  scarf  around  her  neck  and  sat 
perfectly  still.  At  that  moment  I  would 
have  given  a  fortune  if  the  girl  had  been 
safe  at  my  ancle's  and  I  breasting  the  storm 
alone.  We  came  to  a  belt  of  woodland  just 
ten  miles  of  our  journey  through  ;  nearly 
twenty  more  before  us.  On  and  on  we 
went  I  did  not  speak  to  the  mare  nor 
whip  her ;  there  was  no  need.  She  was 
trotting  like  a  racehorse,  her  tail  streaming 
over  the  dmdi  board  of  the  cotter.  \ 

raow 
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came  neur  crying  aloud.  Another  melan¬ 
choly  cry  !  I  would  have  drawn  the  blanket 
over  Cordelia’s  head. 

“I  hear  it  !  ”  she  whispered.  And  in  my 
terror  and  agony  I  drew  her  closer  in  a  cov¬ 
etous  clasp. 

The  oouml  come  again  ’  The  mare  heard 
it  also,  I  knew,  for  she  gave  a  sudden  leap, 
and  the  jingling  of  tlie  URs  were  changed 
to  even  strokes.  8hc  liad  broken  from  a 
hard  trot  to  a  gallop.  My  thoughts  flew  to 
ths  uttermost  hounds  of  the'eartli  in  a  mo¬ 
ment,  and  from  earth  to  heaven.  I  prayed 
for  the  safety  of  my  companion  more  than 
my  own. 

Tl*e  short  cry  and  long  wail  Wolves  were 
calling  each  other  to  hauquet  !  Tlie  mo-, 
ments  fled  ;  the  storm  suddenly  abated  ; 
the  deadly  sound  grew  enrh  moment  mare 
distinct.  The  wind  swept  by  us  and  died 
away  at  the  right  ;  no  anew  was  falling  ;  IsiT  ' 
nearer  came  these  terrible  nounda  Every 
moment  we  were  in  danger  of  striking  ob¬ 
stacles,  and  bi-tug  hurled  out 

We  were  actually  firing  over  the  ground  ; 
home  could  not  tie  far  awav,  but  in  the  uni- 
vernal  whiteness  there  wore  no  landmark*, 
and,  alas  I  alas  1  every  yelp  was  now  dis¬ 
tinctly  audible.  The  dreadful  animal  moat 
soon  leap  ujxin  na.  I  looked  from  aide  to 
ride,  expecting  a  gaunt  form  to  opting 
against  the  sleigh.  Mrown  hem,  I roe  to 
herself  and  to  uo,  bore  on  steadily  and  flaat- 
ly  ;  she  knew  tlie  road. 

I  triad  to  draw  Cordelia  down  to  tha  bot¬ 
tom  of  the  sleigh,  but  she  restated. 

“  Don't  Rolfe.  I  \jroahl  rather  meet 
death  with  my  eyes  wide  opsss,”  she  said, 
pushing  away  the  furs  from  her  face. 

The  darkness  was  aa  intense  as  it  con  W 
in  winter,  and  Heaven  have  merry !  are 
they  surrounding  ua  ?  Hoar  the  yelps 
ahead,  the  hungry  cries  ;  the  air  seemed 
rent  with  demoniac  yells,  snarls  and  shriek 
ing  howls. 

Remembering  th£~lfeort-lian<lhxl  axe  in 

iku 


1  bore  her  into  the  honor 


my  annt  and 
in  their  anna." 

“  No  evasion.  Did  you  humbly 
pardon,  later,  for  vexing  her  in 
her  pet  theories  ? 1 

“I  did  that,  sir.  I 
on  my  knees.  I  told  her  that 
ed  in  hetnetf,  by 
good  thing  she  had  said  of  her  1 
‘Did  she  forget  yon.  I' 

“Not  exactly.” 


_ „  _  p'  -  y 
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